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Blue Eyes. 


‘True stories sometimes sound im- 
Possible, and of this class perhaps is 


that of a little Millard county boy 
last sumnver, 


He was not very old, but he lived 
with an maiden aunt who was very 
old—too old to work poll tax. Like 
the typical old maid, she was very 
tond of cats. Tommy had been in the 
habit of acting as executioner when 
kittens multiplied around his aunty’s 
to a degree which that venerable cat- 
fancier could not support. And, as 
practice makes perfect, he naturally 
became very expert in drowning kit- 
His method was to put them 
into a sack together with a big rock, 
and then consign the combination to 
the mercies of the Sevier river. 

In time he improvised appropriate 
ceremonies. He would hold the fated 
guney-sack out over the bank and go 
through the following “funeral ser- 
mon,” as he called it: “Sink or 
swim, live or die, drown or get out— 
down you go”—and down they would 
go. 


been a good boy fora whole day, and 
as his mother wished to show him a 
special mark of favor, he was per- 
mitted to go into the room and see 
his newly-arrived sisters. 

Tommy gazed awhile upon one, and 
then awhile upon the other, and 
seemed perplexed. Presently he 
stepped back as if a new idea had 
struck him. Looking up at his 
father he said in a joyful tone: “Say 
Pop, let's keep the one with the blue 
eyes.” —Karl Hopkins. 


Do Serpents Become Devoted to Man 


This interesting question has often 
been discussed by students of nature. 
[t is hard to gain much information, 
on it, and therefore little is known; 
but there are many instances which 
show that such is the case, one of 
which I shall relate. It happened in 
one of the dense jungles of India, 
where the climate is extremely warm 
and the country is noted for its 
fierce beasts and poisonous reptiles. 


A little native girl had strayed 
from her home into the forest and be- 
came lost. Her parents searched for 
her but to no avail, A numberof vil- 
lagers, after a thorough exploration 


Tt happened one day that the angels of the woods, found the little one 
brought the little boy’s mother a pair’ playing with an enormous cobra. 


of bouncing twins. As Tommy had 


The searchers, as we would natur- 
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ally suppose, started at once to kill 
the snake, bunt through the efforts of 
the child its life wags spared. Both 
were taken home and she was al- 
lowed to keep and care for her new 
companion. They became very fond 
of each other. 

One day the little girl took the 
cobra in a basket, as usual, and went 
to the woods where, after playing 
with her pet for some time, she fell 
asleep. Presently, the well-known 
hiss of a wild cobra was heard, not by 
the little maiden, but by her watch- 
ful friend, the tame cobra, which was 
at this moment moving from its 
nest, 

The two large serpents soon faced 
each other, their expanded hoods 
sparkling like costly jewels and their 
eyes gleaming like balls of fire. They 
were well matched and as they came 
together striking and twisting, the air 
was rent with hisses. They, tought 
thus for thirty minntes until both 
were exhausted. Finally. the. battle 
ended, and the wild serpent fell dead. 
The tame one.. raising himseliinto a 
majestic curve, gave a defiant hiss. 
then crawling to. its little friend. 
stretched itsel# close to her side and 
died; showing, therefore. the instinct 
of devotion -and- the ‘inclination «to 
protect the object of its devotion, 

___-.. . JonN: MELror. 
The Ruvi-Awhy Boys. 
‘“(Writteil for Ghildten.) * | 
Tom and Jack weré “playing ‘along 


the road one‘day;on their way home} 
from school, when “all’at’ orice they’ 


hearda call, eo .  * 


“Listen,” gaid-‘Tom. “Oh it’s dad 


‘from school, 


yelling again. He’s been howling 
chores at me ever since I came home 
When he wasn’t, Maor 
the hired girl has kept it going.” 

“TH tell you just how itis, Jack,” 
continned Tom. looking at his cousin, 
whose conntenance plainly showed 
sympathy as he stopped to hear the 
story. “The first thing I hear in the 
morning is, “l'om,come now, get vour 
chores done before school.’ I groan. 
‘Yes, I'll. be there.’ then turn over. 
ina few minutes ‘Tom, Tom, vour 
chores... ‘Hang the chores!’ T think: 
but L say ‘Yes.’ Ina few minutes 
more. ‘Tom, if you don’t get un Pa 
willtend to vou. ‘I’'meomine.’ T sav 
and make a noise with my boots, and 
they passon. Ino more than get 
settled when here comes the old man 
himself 

“Oh, how [have got to fly! It’s 
wood to cut, cows to milk, pigs to 
feed, and all the time the old lingo 
in my ears: ‘slurry Tom, It’s getting 
late—the school bell will soon ring.’ 

“There’s dad again—'Yes, Pa, I’m 
coming’—-I'll tell you the truth: I'm 
getting tired of such a life; there 
is’nt a hit of peace anywhere. Even 
in sthool ig the old hard lessons to 
learn, and if you even wink at a girl, 
the teacher lets off his mouth about 
it—'Yes Pa, in just a minute’ ” 

By this time Jack had thought his 
life over and concluded it was a 


J pretty. hard one. 


“TH tell you, Tom.*—— 
“Well, tell it quick, for, see, the old . 


man is coming.” 
“Well, | was going to say, for you 
to go home and do your chores, then 
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meet me down at the little old log 
house and we'll scheme out of this.” 

Jack was a good schemer and the 
boys knew where to go to get counsel 
when they were in trouble. 

Tom went home with a light heart, 
feeliug that his trials would soon all 
be ended. He did up his chores in a 
way that pleased them all. What had 
brought about the change? No one 
could guess. 

Jack was thinking over the past, 
the present and the future. He 
thought of the boys he had read 
about, also of the wonderful things 
he had heard men say they had done, 
All at once this plan entered his 
mind: they would go to the woods, 
build them a house, and hunt fora 
living. 

Té was all settled with Jack. How 
was he to lay it before Tom in a way 
that would excite him? 

That night at about 9 ovelock, when 
the parents thought the boys were in 
hed, they met at the Little house in 
the field. Jack had been waiting for 
nearly half an hour when Tom came 
running in. The two boys sat down 
together and Jack began telling his 
plans; thev were to get all the pro- 
visions they could, slip ont some 
quilts, and bv the next Friday, be 
readv to start for the hills, where 
they would live in peace. 

Friday was three days ahead, but 
the time flew as the boys were talking, 
planning and replanning their new 
journey. 

Thursday night; everything was 
ready; no one. knew a word about it? 
Whom could they tell? They must 
tell some one. 


‘little sister, who had always kept his 
secrets, It was agreed. So calling 
Jennie out io one side, they told her 
of their new home. Of course she 
wasn’t to tell a soul. 

Jennie listened quite patiently. At 
first she shed a few tears. but after 
considering the matter, concluded it 
was all right;especially as they prom- 
ised to come back after awhile and let 
her come and live with them. 

Morning came; the boys were gone; 
the house looked lonesome without 
Tom; people were searching every- 
where, but could not find the runna- 
ways. The two mothers were nearly 
frantic. Bat Jennie had promised 
not to tell. : 

One nigh , while listening to her 
mother’s moans, she stole up to the 
bed, and putting her little arm around 
her mother’s neck, she whispered: 
“Mamma, the boys are allright. They 
told me all about.it, but [| promised 
nat to tell. Don’t ery. God is 
watching them.” 

Oh! none could estimate the worth 
of those simple little words to that 
mother. She knew the child spoke 
the truth, and God would care for 
her boy. 
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The boys found a little log hut that 
had been left by some miners, but it 
was open, dirty and lonesome. Many 
times they would have returned had 
it not been for the proud-spirited 
Jack, who never was beaten. ‘hey 
would talk of the folks at home, of 
the cows and the pigs, and the boys 
and the girls. Many times ‘l'om came 
ronning in at night, frightened nearly 


Tom thought of hig t® death and declaring he had seen a 


wild animal; but brave Jack would 
laugh him out of the idea by saying: 
“T wouldn't even dream of such a 
thing.” 

One bright moonlight night Jack 
took awalk. He had gone about a 
hundred rods when he came toa stop. 


What was ahead of him? Oh my! 
what could he do? His breath grew 
short. The monster was just ap- 


proaching with eyes glaring and teeth 
that seemed ready to devenr him. He 
eould not shoot and there was no 
chance to run. He tried to scream but 
not one sound could he make. His 
efforts were all in vein. 

All at once the animal seized him 
around the waist. Then with a thrill- 
ing scream Jack leaped forward. 
Bumping his head on a post near the 
bed, he found he had been asleep, 
with ‘Tom’s arms around him. 

Tom had been dreaming of his fit- 
tle sister. The boys had a gond laugh 
and when Jack related his horrible 
experience ‘om replied mockingly: “I 
wouldn’t even dream of a wild ani- 
mal,” 


One week had passed, and their 
provisions Were about gone. What 
could they do? They wanted to go 
home, but Jack hesitated. Finally, 
they concluded to be heroes; they 
would go home as great men; tell of 
the wonderful things they had seen 
and done, and act dignitied. 

The things were prepared and the 
remarkable stories all arranged. 

The night before starting as they 
were sitting around the fire for the 
last time, they were startled by a 
noise outside. Some one was talking. 
Who was it? Could it be Indians? 
Tke boys grew pale; they could 
hardly whisper as they looked in each 
other’s colorless faces. ‘Ihe voice 
Came nearer and nearer; the sted 
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———— 
sounded plainer and plainer; they had 
no lock and no way to fasten the 
door. Death was upon them. They 
cocked their guns and awaited with 
chattering teeth. Presently, they 
heard a voice say: ‘Found at last.” 
Thev both knew the voice well. It 
was Jennie’s. She had grown lone- 
some without Tom and found a man 
to go with her to hunt them. 

The meeting was a joyful one. 
Tom wanted to know about Pa and 
Ma; the cows, the horses, the pigs, 
and the chickens; while Jennie 
wanted to hear about camping out. 

The boys were glad to go home, 
and both resolved never to get tired 
of chores or school again. ‘They are 
now in high standing, and often re- 
late their bovish adventure. 

May E. Roserts. 


Not long ago, Madam Lydia Von 
Finkelstein Montford, the accomp- 
lished lecturer and traveler, sent the 
Faculty an album of flowers from the 
Holy Land, magaificently mounted on 
eards. Followingis the acknowledge- 
ment sent to her, signed by every 
member of the Faculty: “It is with 
no little pleasure that we acknowl- 
edge the receipt of a collection of 
cards containing flowers from _his- 
toric spots in the Holy Land. We are 
touched no less by the beauty of their 
arrangement than by the realization 
which they convey to us that we are 
still warm in your remembrance. We 
desire to assure you that your visit 
has not been forgotten, nor is it in- 
deed likely to be. We have five large 
classes in Bible study, which through 
our reports of your matchless des- 
criptions of the Orient, are made ac- 

uainted with you and your work. 

s these students represent every 
part of these “everlasting hill,” it 
may be said in a sense, that western 
Zion herewith sends love and greet- 
ing to eastern Zion through you its 


most illustrious representative. With 
a praver that God may continue to 
bless you and illumine your mind for 
the good of the world, we remain, 
your friends and fellow-workers.” 


Not long ago the students of En- 
elish C were disenssing the word 
“nants.” when one young man arose 
and said he had consulted a dictionary 
and found that pants should never he 
nsed.—C. F 


The atmosphere around one of the 
hoarding places of Provo became so 
warm one evening last week that it 
was suffocating. The landlady made 
an examination and found out that a 
young lady and her sweetheart were 
somewhere near. His hair answered 
for part of the warmth, and the words 


which nassed between, the other part.: 


—M. B. 


A Plea for the Correlation of Literature 
and Science. 


From Literature A, 


here are those who do not know 
why literatnre should be taught and 
studied. They cannot see the value 
or advantage of understanding the 
immortal ‘ines of yerse. They be- 
lieve in facts, facts, facts. Poetrv to 
them is “alla pack of nonsense.” 

The poet and scientistare two great 
henefactors of the human race and 
their gifts to mankind are from the 
same sourece—natnre. 

Thev both understand nature, but 
their yiews of her are quite different. 
The scientist gives you cold, hard, 
lifeless facts which the poet converts 
into living things. ‘l'o the scientist 
the ocean wayes are but the result of 
laws and forces. Thev rise and fall, 
roar and splash, because of gravita- 
tion, inertia, motion. Tothe poet the 


vast expanse of waters, waving, 
heaving, seething, is a miracle. He 
looks upon it and his bosom swells 
with emotion as he exclaims: “Roll 
on, thou dark, deep blue ocean, roll 
on.”? 

The scientist rambles over the hills 
and picking adaisv in his wanderings 


analyzes it. He pulls apart its 
dainty petals, counts its sepals 
and examines its corolla, Heis able 


to tell vou a great many facts about 
its genus, species, its manner of pro- 
pagation, and its growth. The poet 
wanders ina similar field and spiesin 
a secluded spot the humble, lowly, 
violet. He writes: “Full many a 
flower was born to blush unseen and 
waste its sweetness on the desert 
alr.” 

The poet lives through his expres- 
sion. The lifeless pages of history 
become living truths under his magic 
pen. The vague, unreat facts of the 
recorded past at once breathe the 
breath of life and become actualities. 
Tae heroes and heroines of days gone 
hy, walk and talk, fee)! and will, as we 


0. 
The poet, too, feels the common 
emotions that disturb the breasts of 
humanity. ‘The fire of patriotism 
surges through his veins as it does 
through those of every other patriot. 
He catches up that fire and clothes it 
in words that fit it as the cuticle does 
ithe body. 
It is the greatest compliment to a 
poet to say that he is able to feel and 
express in verse, the viabrations that 
sweep over the common heart-strings. 
We appreciate the beauty of his 
similies, but find ourselves powerless 
to imitate them. ‘I'he poet embalms 
nis thoughts in forms that survive the 
destruction of time. 

There is a spiritual: nature in the 
poet and throughout his work. Prof. 
Demon said he trembled to think of 
what the world, in the age of skep- 
ticism, would be, without literature. 
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From the great Book of Nature, the 


“Eh! Oh—well?»’ said Freddie, low- 


poet reads the moral lessons of life.|ering his eyes also, and dropping 


Each bird, each flower, each brooklet 
has a feeling,a purpose. The scien- 
tist will tell you of the structure of 
the tree, its growth and its nature, 
but the poet, seeing the majestic 
pines, exclaims: “God’s first temples.” 
‘To him the robbin sings praise, and 
the brooklet murmurs a thanksgiving 
te the Creator. ‘I'he indentations in 
the rocks are the imprints of the Al- 
mighty Finger. 

Shall we debar from the sehools and 


from our lives this great source of, 


truth, beauty, and spirituality? 
Lira GARDNER, 


Rosy’s hand at the same time. 

“I’m sure you love somebody,” said 
Rosy in a low tone, “I know you're 
in love, and, Fred, why don’t you tell 
me all about it at onee?” 

“Well, 1—? 

‘“Well—I—oh, you silly mortal! 
What is there to be afraid of ?” 

“Oh, [ ain’t afraid of anything at 
at all; and I'll—well, now, Rosy, I 
will tell yon. Y-e-s,I am in love! 
Now, don’t tell, vou won't will you?” 
said Fred, seizing Kosy’s right hand 
and looking at her face with a most 
imploring expression. 

“You know, Fred, [’l] never breathe 
a word about it; you know I won't, 


*|don’t you, Fred?” 


How Freddie Popped the Question. 


“Say Fred, why don’t you get mar- 
ried ?” said a buxom gir] with a laugh- 
ing eye. 


This was spoken in a whisper, and 
the cherry lips of Rosy were so near 
Fred’s ear when she spoke, that had 


“Well, I—I—that is—,” said the] he turned his head to look at her, 


boy, stopping short with a gasp, and 
having a very foolish expression on 
his face, 

“Well, go on,” said the girl, inclin- 
ing nearer to the young man. “Now 
just tell me—you what?” 

“Why, I-—pshaw! | don’t know.” 

“Why of eourse you do; now come, 
I want to know.” 

“Oh, I can’t tell you.” 

“Yes, you can. 
I'll never mention it. You mav tell 
me of course, for haven't I always 
been your friend?” 

“Well, you have, I know,” replied 
the bashful youth. 

“And [ always thought you liked 
me,” wenton the maiden in tender 
and mellow accents. 

“Oh, | do, yes indeed, I do, Rosy,” 
said the young man very warmly, and 
he found that Rosy had placed her 
hand in his open palm. 

Then for a time there was a silence. 

“And then—well?” said Rosy, 
dropping her eyes to the ground. 


Why, you know! 


there might have occurred a dangerous 
collision. 

“Well, Rosy,” said Fred, “You 
shall know all about it. I have al- 
ways thought a great deal of you, and 

bh] 


“Yes, [know it, Fred. I’m sure I 
would do anything for you I could. 
You know I would, Fred. 

“Well, 1 thought so, and you don’t 
know how long I've wanted to talk 
to you about it.” 

“It’s not toe late now, Fred.” 

“Well, Rosy, do you think I am too 
young to get married ?” 

“Indeed, I do not, Fred, and I know 
it would be a good thing for you, too; 
for everybody says that the sooner 
young people get married, the better, 
when they are prudent and inclined 
to love one another.” 

“Thats just what I think and now, 
Rosy, I do want to get married, and 
if you’ll--” 

“Indeed I will, Fred, for you know 
I was always—always partial to you, 
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and I’ve said so often behind your 
back.” 

“Well, I declare, 1 have all along 
thought you would object, and that’s 
the reason I've been atraid to ask 
you.” 

“Object! No, you may ask me any- 
thing you please,” 

“And you'll grant it?” 

“T will.” 

“Then, Rosy, I want you to pop 
the question for me to Katie Doug- 
lass.” 

“What! Do you loye Katie?” 

“Oh, indeed [ do, with all my 
heart.” 

“T always thought you were a fool.» 

“Bh ? 

“Tsay you’re a fool, and you'd better 
go home. Your mother wants von. 
Mh, you—vou—you stupid!" exclaimed 
the mortified Rosy, in ashrill treble, 
and she gave poor Fred a slap on the 
cheek that sent him reeling. 

Unhappy Rosv! “The course of 
true love never did run smooth.” 

KE. B. Hiearnson. 


Scott*s Hour of Trial. 


(From Literature Department.) 


“Most men,” says a famous writer, 
“are more fond of literary fame than 
of any other thing.” This, however. 
was not true of Walter Scott. Day 
by day his fame grew until he stood 
the literary sovereign of Great Brit- 
ain; and yet there was another am- 
bition he wished to gratify. 

To be knighted, tp live in a. castle, 
to draw around him those whom. he 
admired—this was the dream by day 
and night of the great poet and 
novelist. In 1812, he moved from 
Asheshiel, where he wrote: most ot his 
poems, to Abbotsford, where he built 
has baroniai castle. 

Twenty-nine thousand pounds was 
the aggregate amount expended for 


this luxury. Fora time he realized 
the ideal of his life. On this point, 
Painter writes: “For his friends, 
Scott was the prince of hosts. He 
was visited by distinguished men and 
hero-worshipers from all parts of the 
world. Indeed, his fame became op- 
pressive His correspoudence was 
enormous and as many as sixteen 
parties of sight-seers visited Abbots- 
ford in a single day.” 

But Scott's great mistake lay in his 
business ventures. In the hope of 
increasing his income, he established 
the publishing house of John Ballan- 
tyne & Co. which, through bad man- 
agement, finally failed, involving his 
whole estate. To lose all, as it were, 
in @ moment, was a sufficient blow to 
crush any ordinary man, but to one 
of Scott’s pride it must have been 
doubly trying, 

While always proud, he was also 
heroic. Atno time in his life did he 
exhibit in a more striking manner the 
fortitude and strength of a great 
character than during the present 
crisis. Setting vigorously to work, 
he was unceasing in his efforts until 
the enormous debt was paid. 

What his feelings were at this time 
can best be understood from notes 
taken frem his own diary. Under 
date of November 25th, he writes: 
“My extremity has come. Cadell has 
received letters from London which 
all but positively announce the fail- 
ure of Hurst & Robinson, so that Con- 
stable & Co. must follow, and 1 must 
go with poor James Ballantyne for 
company. I suppose it will involve 
mv all. Men will think pride has had 
a fall. Let them indulge their own 
pride in thinking that my fall makes 
them higher, or seems so at least. I 
have the satisfaction to recollect that 

Limy prosperity has been of advantage 
to many and that some at least will 
forgive my transient wealth on ac- 
count of the innocence of my inten- 
tions, and my real wish to do good to 
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the poor. 
hearts at Darmick, and in the colleges 
of Abbotsford wlich I do not nour- 
ish the least hope of preserving. It 
has been my _ Delilah, as I have 
often termed it; and now the recollec- 
tion of the extensive woods I planted, 
and the walks I have formed, from 
which strangers must derive both the 
pleasure and profit, will excite feel- 
ings likely to sober my gayest mo- 
ments. I have half resolved never 
to see the place aghin. How could I 
tread my hall with such a diminished 
crest? How live a poor indebted 
man where I was once the wealthy, 
the honored? My childrea are pro- 
vided for, thank God for that. 1 was 
to have gone there on Saturday in joy 
and prosperity to receive my friends. 
My dogs will wait for me in vain. 
It is foolish, but the thought of part- 
ing from those dumb creatures have 
moved me more than any of the pain- 
ful reflections | have put down. Poor 
things, I must get them kind masters; 
there may be those who, loving me, 
may love my dog because it has been 
mine. [ must end this or I shall lose 
the tone of mind with which men 
should meet distress.” 

How he met that distress is well 
recorded in the following note from 
Painter: “Scott now set resolutely 
to work to pay his creditors. His 
only resource was his pen. Although 
his cherished hopes were all blasted, 
he worked on indgmitably till nature 
gave way. If his health had con- 
tinued he would have discharged all 
of that enormous debt. But he grew 
weaker—his magic wand was broken. 
‘The blow isa stunning one I suppose, 
for | scarcely feel it,’ he wrote. A trip 
abroad, which did not have the desired 
effect of renewing his health, was his 
last great effort.’’ 


Reconciling himself to his fate, he 
said to his son-in-law: “My dear, be 
a good man—be virtuous—-be relig- 
ious. Nothing else will give you 


| When he saw that it 


8 


es 
a a nn ne 


This news will make sad! any comfort when you come to lie 


here.” 


Observations, Wise and Other-- 
wise. 


(From English and Literature Classes.) 


Prof. Brimhall’s advice in reerard to 
young ladies not going out in the 
evening withont an escort, should he 
heeded. I[f two girls of the third 
domestic ward had followed ont his 
instructions in this matter. they per- 
hans wonld not have delihereteiv’ 
walked into a large water ditch one 
dark night last week. They were 
heard to'sav next morning that the 
incident would have been vleasant 
had it not been so cold.—kh. C. 


Not long ago,» little bov was 
whittling a stick and ent his finger. 
was going to 
bleed, he hegan to ery with all his 
might. Hearing him, his frightened 
mother ran to see what was the matter, 
He showed her the finger and said 1t 
had bled three big drops of blood. 
Then sobbing verv lond, he asked: 


“Ma, do you think [ll die?”—C. F. 


A boy is like a hievele heeanse he 
can’t stand alone. He runs the easiest 
down hill Tf vou don’t use the 
brake, he may break vour heart. ‘The 
faster he runs the more closely vou 
must stick to him. | He needs blowing 
uponee in a while, and should never be 
run by more than two cranks.—K. A. 


The B. Y. A. has a number of stu- 
dents who are becoming notorious for 
their advancement in theology, es- 
pecially in their familarity with the 
Bible. An instance: Brother J. had 
learned that the Book of Matthew 
was in the Bible, and became curions 
to find it; being unable to do so, he 
pronounced the whole Book of Genesis 
a mistranslation--H. W. B. ~ 
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They were sitting in the class and | machine they started off victoriously. 
the sun was shining on Mr. E’s face.|‘l'aking a southernly direction they 


“Why don't you evt those whiskers 
off vour face.’ asked Miss. A. “Oh, T 
don’t have time.” replied Mr. E. “I 
suppose von would let sagebrush grow 
there if it started, would’t vou?” 
‘*Whv of course I would; they’d put 
me in the National Park, 
a onard.»—E, P. 


Prof. Nelson (in domestic meeting ) 
——“A man whois loaded with know]- 
edge without the power to do, is simp- 
ly a woes walking around on legs.’ 

. 2. 8, 


Tt was at the Founders’ Day ball. 
While the students were gliding 
through the delichtful change of a 
triangle quatrille, the electric lights 
warne?d them that it was 12 o’clock np. 
m. No sooner had they heen dis- 
missed than there was arnsh to the 
eloak-room for wraps. ' Miss FB. and 
Miss V. had come with the same part- 
ner and were in danger of heing sen- 
arated—saving nothing of what might 
become of their escort. Just as thev 
reached the cloak-room door the 
lights went out. Ln the jam that fol- 
lowed the two girls kent getting far- 
ther anart. but Miss V. had hold of 
Miss E’s cape, and with one end 
of her cape wedged in between those 
behind her and Miss V. holding to the 
end in front of her, Miss E. wasin 
danger of having her throat cut by the 
hook and eye that fastened her cape. 

“Don’t you let go of me—don'‘t vou 


dare to let go of me!”? exclaimed the| 


excited Miss V. 

“T never shall!» said the firm mas- 
enline voice of a stranger at her side, 
who seemed to he lookine af the 
fu nny side of the situation.—P. N. 


Yesterday afternoon my sympathy 
was aroused in behalf of two of our 
academy boys who were trying their 
luck, for the first time, on a tandem. 
After much difficulty in mounting the 


reached the bank corner, and because 
of some misunderstanding as to the 
direction they should take, a crash 
followed, in which the tandem was 
punctured and the boys badly 
bruised. ‘Those who dance must pay 


under | for the music.” 


A Psychic Effect—-My room mate 
was recently writing a composition, 
when he exclaimed: “Seat, get out 
vou cat.” [asked whose cat it was? 
He answered: “It wasn’t anvybody’s 
cat. I was writing and put down the 
word ‘cat,’ and without thinking what 
I was doing, tried to frighten it 
away.*—C, W. 


An English C student, while pre- 
paring a storv, was interrupted sev- 
eral times. At last he told the in- 
truder, as politely as possible, that he 
was busv and did not wish to be 


| hathered, “But.” said she, “see here, 


T have the lock-jaw.” Student.—‘‘l 
wish you were tongue-tied, too.” 


Prof. B. stated one morning that 
there were a few people who were un- 
able to keep their fingers off from 
other neople’s propertv. And _ to 
make this statement clearly under- 
stood, he said that some one had 
taken the drawing teacher's chicken. 
At this some of the bovs smiled, and 
one of them exclaimed in a low 
whisner: “I'll bet it was the do- 
mestic economy students."—E B. H. 


The last meeting of the class of 
1903 wall long be remembered by all 
who were in attendance; especially 
Brother H—— who, when seeing that 
his side of the debators were about to 
lose their victory said, with a serious 
look on his face and a gentle nod of 
the head: ‘Say, fellow students, I 
move we adjourn.”—S. B. 


That there are students in our 
midst whose thinking is so logical 
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that it threatens to over-turn some 
long-established rule, was well shown 
forth in English Ca few days ago, 
and this is how it came about: Prof. 
N.—“Ts tke sentence ‘There come Mr. 
Jones and his wife,’ right or wrong?” 
“Right,” was the answer. Prof. N.— 
“Does anyone disagree with this?” 
Mr. B’s hand was quickly raised; 
some of the students tittered. Prof. 
N—"Well, Brother K, you seem to be 
quite alone; now explain yourself.” 
“A mau and his wife are considered 
one,” was the prompt reply.—1. I. 


Do the students realize that the 
semester’s work is almost over, and 
that holidays will suon’be bere? Many 
can look back upon their semester's 
work with satisfaction. Others there 
are who will find themselves wishing 
examination was not so soon. But 
the golden moments have passed, and 
gone forever. “Count that day lost 
whose low descending sun views from 
thy hand no worthy action done.”"— 


A few days ago astudent in En8- 
lish C asked Prof. A. to help her in 
her literary work. ‘Here is some- 
thing that you really ought to read,” 
she said, looking up from the maga- 
zine she had hastily -been looking 
through. “What is it?” he asked. 
“An article on how to write short 
stories,’ she answered. ‘Throw it 
away!’ he cried, and she thought she 
detected a trace of agony in his voice. 
“lve written that kind of stuff my- 
self. Any one can doit. Just keep 
your eye open for something that 
will make a short story and you may 
beable to help me.”—A. P. 


More Carpet-Baggers.—The ‘sar- 
pet-bag” element is becoming a prom- 
inent feature in the law class under 
the instruction of Hon. John HE. 
Booth. Mr. Hopkins made a des- 
perate attack on them in the vain et- 


fort to deprive them of their vote in 
the convention, but was unsuccessful. 
This caused a clamor from the losing 
side, and some of the members were 
sent out to bring in other ‘carpet- 
baggers” who were in sympathy with 
their side, The result was a “con- 
glomeration”’ of delegates and colon- 
izers of temporary residence.-—C. 


W.J 


Town Cat (patronizingly)—*My! 
but aren’t vou seperb? Anybody hav- 
ing seen you a month ago would 


never have believed it. Why, you 
were a mere hag of bones. Have you 
changed your boarding place?” 


Academy Cat (scornfully) — “You 
poor, ignorant thing! Don’t suppose 
you ever heard of domestic economy? 
You behold in me the marvels worked 
by modern cookery. And the cooks 
—why, they can discount me by sixty 
per cent!’— I. H. 

Little #our-year-old. —“* Mamma, 
what's sparking?’ Mamma,—Why, 
it’s making love.” Little four-year- 
old.——“I_ know now, Arthur loved 
the old cat the other night till she 
sparked.”--M. R. V. 


Why Owen. you naughty, naughty, 
boy, aren’t you ashamed of yourself??? 
said Mrs. B. to her four-year-old son. 
A few minutes afterwards she noticed 
him crawling around as if in search 
of something. ‘What are you doing 
now?’ sheasked. “TI’se just looking 
for a hole to hide my head in,” was 
the weak rejoinder.—M, R. V. 


Teacher in Law Class.---'"How many 
pounds of flour will one person eat in 
ayear?’ Mr. H.—“I think, about 
seven hundred pounds.” Teacher— 
“Evidently Mr. H. has the same 
meaning for appetite as the Irishman. 
An Irishman,” he continued, “was 
ouce asked to give the definition to 
appetite. ‘It means,’ said the. Irish- 


man, ‘that when I’m eating l’m 
happy and when I’m done I'm tight.’ ” 
J.RA 


he one who accuses the Domestic 
Science girls of taking the chicken 
from the drawing department must 
he one of those carpenter-boys who 
was absent from. his class, and there- 
fore did not get any of the fricassee. 


He sat on the front seat and she on 
ene immediately behind. Althongh 
their eves never met, their thoughts 
must have intermingled. She was 
startled when Mr, ©. said: ‘Wiss W. 
please read next.” She arose and read: 
“The mind analvzes and thin--thin-- 
synthe thizes.” Oh. [ am _ bothered,” 
and satdown. “Nephi, you please 
read it, The young man arose ner- 
vonslv, looked around, and then read 
hravelv: “The mind an-aly-the-and 
thin-se-thi zes."—L. G. 


A Svene in English C.— When Prof. 
Nelson announced that the English 
Class was towrite items for our school 
paper the students heaved a deep 
sigh, and Mr. M. wanted to know 
how many hours “we are expected to 
devote to English.” “Ten hours of 
studv and five of recitation a week,” 
was the cool reply. What might be 
called a confusion of tongues fol- 
lowed. Prot. Nelson called for order 
and gave Miss C. the floor. She ex- 
pressed the sentiments of the class, 
and her song was overwork, ‘Well, 
it will do you good,” was the only sat- 
isfaction we got; ard the bell put an 
end to the discussion.—M. R. V. 


The students of Miss Young’s draw- 
ing class have become so accurate in 


| 


— SSE 


their work that vesterday one student } 


drew a real chicken (out of a cage), 


Miss S. in Psychology A.---“ Brother 
Miller, 1 am always frightened when 


ol 
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[goout alone in the dark. Do you 
know how I can rid myself of this 
fear?" Mr. C., (a student)---“Why, 


always have an escort.” 


The professor of history had been 
lecturing for some time on the an- 
cients. There was in the class a 
young lady who had been deprived of 
sleev, by study. we suppose. The 
teacher noticing her lethargy, and 
thinking to draw herattention, asked: 
Miss J., what became of Cleopatra?” 
“Why, she died, I believe,” was the 
yawning reply. 


Her Srtopprne Prace.—A little 
four-year-old girl and her brother 
were playing “train.” The boy was 
conductor, the girl passenger. He 
stopped at Salt Lake, Provo, New 
York, but she did not get off. Pres- 
ently he shouted, “Heaven!”. The 
little girl turned and said sweetiy: 
“If you please, L’ll get off here.” 


A kindergarten teacher had been 
giving a lesson on invention, “Teach- 
er, | know what [can make,” said one 
of the little boys. ‘Well, what my 
little man?” asked the exaltant 
teacher, pleased that her work should 
so soon bear fruits. “Why,I can 
make a bottle of scent.” “Very well, 
and of what will you make it?” “Of 
pepper, and salt and water,” replied 
the child. 


When you are 
In need of .. 


Good work... Geto 


Dr. Nelson 


Dentist, 20 per cent off to stu- 
dents on all kinds of work. 


Seventh Street, between F. and G. 


s* 43 
C. tw 
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COMMERCIAL DEPT. 
The Edueation for the Farmer. 


4 

Asa means of supplying boys and 
girls with the most useful and desir- 
able education with the Jeast ontlay 
of time and money, there is no school 
that can compare its advantages with 
the Commercial college. Here the 
hoy gets exactly what he needs to 
make him a usefu] and business-like 
farmer,and thousands of successful 
business farmers are giving their 
sons and daughtars the best advant- 
ages offered by these schools. Many 
students enter the Commercial college 
who have no thought of accepting 
commercial positions. They simply 
come for that practical training in 
business affairs, and that broadening 
in intelligence that can be obtained 
in the business school better ‘han 
anywhere else. Young men from 
the country, as a rnle, make the best 
students, and when they qualify and 
go back te the farm they have an ed- 
ucational equipment that makes them 
good business men and women and 
better farmers, as well as better and 
more influential citizeng. This marked 
tendency to give the country boy and 
gir] a business education is a most 
hopeful and pleasing sign. hey get 
broader views of life, learn that town 
life has its drawbacks as well as its 
advantages, and go back home with 
an increased desire for the free out- 
door life of a business farmer. Upon 
no one does a business education con- 
fer more, tangible advantages than 
upon the farmers’ sons and daughters. 
-—Commercial World, 


_——_-——-- - > <> se 


We are pleased to note that eight 
new Premier machines have been 
added to the Typewriting department, 


SNS NNER ceils 7S Sete sy 
More than fortv stndents are practie- 
ing daily, Shonld the popularity of 
thiscourse inerease more maehines 
will be added. if we are to judge by 
the interest manifested thus far to- 
ward the Commercial college. 


Some of the advanced students in 
shorthand are proving themselves to 
be very good amateur amanuenses, 
judging from the comments of the 
teachers who haye a somewhat cor- 
respondence. Before the school year 
there will he a snfficient number of 
students competent to do all the 
work of the teachers, should they 
wish such assistance. 


Never was there so much class 
patriotism in the College as this year. 
Each student realizes to a certain ex- 
tent that the reputation of the de- 
partment, and the good nameof the 
schoo] devolves upon him. The ef- 
forts of the class officers to make 
everything connected with the de- 
partment a success are untiring, and 
are appreciated by the students. 


The Golden Rod. 


I know a field, asunny field, 
But not in sunny France; : 
Ard there is neither glint of shield 
Nor gleem of pennoned lance. 


Nor does the wind toss knightly plumes, 
Nor silken tents unfold, 
And vet inautumn it becomes 
The field of the Cloth of Gold. 


For when the haze of summer days 
Has melted from the skies 

And we, without reproof, may gaze 
Up into heaven's eyes, 

A host their plum¢s and ‘panners shake 
In joust with breezes bold, 

And golden-rod's bright champions make 
The Field of the Cloth of Gold. 


The butterflies with blazen wings 
Are heralds for the fight, 

And many a lovely 18dv flings 
Her token to her knight. 

And.so, amid their gorgeous suite, 
With pomvpand wealth untold, 
Summer and autumn rovally meet 

On the Field of the Cloth of Gold. 
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Editorial Comment. 


As announced in the last number, 
one of the changes in this year’s 
Wuite AnD BiovE will consist in giv- 
ing representation to the work of all 
departments of the Academy. The 
first intention was to giye two pages 
to every department in each issue, but 
this space was found inadequate and 
much of the best matter was crowded 
It was then concluded 
all 


out last issue. 
to give each department 
the space in turn, 

serving only the elass columns. 
in English and Literature 


re- 
The 
classes 
lead out in this number, and will he 
followed by the classes in History and 
Languages. It is hoped that this ar- 
rangement, besides giving adequate 
space for real department work, will 
excite a healthy emulation, which will 
enrich the columns of our school 
paper. 


Last week the Provo Athletic Boys 
made their appearance on the campus 
to practice Rugby. - As they lined up 
the air rang with an enthusiastic 


13 


cheer from the by-standers who were 
eager to watch the proceedings. When 
the pig skin went hurling through 
the air and nestled beneath the strong 
arm of one of the athletes, it seemed 
that the old time spirit had sud- 
denly been resurrected from the tomb 
of the past. 
that the Rugby players are reviving 
this athletic spirit. They ask the 
support of the Academy students, that 


It is pleasing to note 


they may successfully meet the U. of 
U.’s on the gridiron next Thursday. 


To THE Sub-Freshmen: THe Waite 
AND BLuE welcomes you to the Acad- 
emy and hopes that the coming year 
will be one of profit; profit in a way 
hich will teach you how and what 
to study, how to help yourselves gain 
knowledge, and above all. give you a 
a desire for learning in the right di- 
rection. May you be so much bene- 
fitted that your friends, seeing your 
progress, shall be brought out of their 
homes with a desire to partake of the 
privileges you enjoy. I1tis never too 
late to begin to develop your mind. 
We hope you will be encouraged to 
advance and gain that which will 
foreyer enrich you—a well-rounded 
education. 


Every 
Student 


Should be a subscriber to the 
Waite AND BLozg. 


3 


3 
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CENTURY CLASS. 


BY CLAUDE REX. 
We're still on terra firma—hurrah!| 


Thanksgiving next Thursday. ’Tis 
Spain, not Turkey. that will grace 
Uncle Sam’s platter, 


Fort Cameron! Fort Cameron!| 
would that thou were nearer. Can you 
not, at least, speak through mute 
print? 


The question proponnded by the 
Grades in the last issne was perfectly 
legitimate, but the Century class has 
been wondering what the Grades al- 
luded to and, as we hold the doctrine, 
“do to others as you wonld be done 
by” good, we request an explanation. 


Junior (observing first issue).-— 
“White and Blue!” How do you 
make that title ont?” Business 
Manager (looking dejected ).—‘*The 
matter would be plain to you if you 
were in my place. I have the “blnes” 
so bad that it is a question or not 
whether there’s any blue left for the 
next issue.” 


(ne phrase of times gives an ink- 
ling of a person’s secret ambitions. 
The other day Mr. B—--y and Miss 
H—--, of the Century class, were 
walking home from school when their 
conversation turned upon philosophy, 
which was very natural, and from 
that it drifted to individual aspuira- 
tions. Mr, B— stated that he intend- 
ed to study law; that such had long 
been his ambition. ‘Well,’ said 
Miss H----, “I’d like to be the wife of 
some good philosophic farmer.” Mr. 
replied “Would you?” as a 
faint remembrance of a fellow towns- 
man with philosophic and agricul- 
tural qualities. flitted through his mind 
like the “faint exquisite music of a 
dream.”, 


Prof.---Miss P., will you please 


translate the 18th chapter of 
Caesar?” Miss P.---‘tHum--a--now 
your work begins, professor.’ 
Prof. ---‘“I'hat's all right, that‘s all 
right, { get tithing scrip for it.’ 


Too much laudation heeds con- 
tempt. Fellow students, do not 
sing the praises of our own school, 
but make it worthy of the admir- 
ation and respect of those who are 
not identified with us. 


To whom it may concern: We 
are sadly in need of apparatus to 
award of Apollo's shafts of heat, 
which pour unintermitantly into 
our study room. We humbly im- 
portune that shields be immedi- 
ately supplied, not only to protect 
our optic contrivances and our 
pates, which latter incarcerate our 
fevered thought conservators. but 
also to preserve the dignity and 
opulency of the college, for it is 
rumored that the angelic half of 
our class intends appropriating the 
material of their last year‘s habili- 
ments to shie.d us from this annoy- 
ance. Furthermore, hooks in the 
halls whereon to hang hats and 
otner apparel would receive our 
approval. Lastly, we recommend 
that Brother Higgs brings his oil 
can and lubricates the discordant 
hinges on the doors leading into 
our room. ‘This done, the reign of 
peace will be initiated, 
fa a 


.. THE AGADEMY STORE. . 


Note Books 99 Staple 
‘Tablets, | Groceries, 
Rules, | Potatoes, 
Peneils, Coil Oil 
Pens, Kindling 
Inks, ete. W ood, Coal. 


Or anything in our line. 


Guarantee to meet Lowest prices. 
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Music Denartment. 


Prof. McClellan’s work in the music 
department this year is progress- 
ing rapidly and is very much appre- 
ciated by the students aud the school 
at large. The professor graduated 
from the University School of Mausie, 
Ann Arbor, Mich. He studied with 
Dr, A. A. Stanley, theory and organ, 
and with the renowned pianist, Al- 
berta Jonas. After graduation he 
was engaged to teach in the Conser- 
vatory as assistant to the above fam- 
ous musicians and occupied the chair 
of harmony. His efforts were so much 
anpreciated by his teachers, that he 
was offered a position, which he re- 
jected on account of his love for Utah 
and its people. While at Ann Arbor, 
he was for three years organist and 
choirmaster in St. Vhomas’ Catholic 
church. He founded a fine orchestra 
and was accompanist during two years 
for the choral union of three hundred 
trained singers. He has the honor 
of being the first Utah boy to gradu- 
ate from the Conservatory at Ann 
Arbor. His work in the music field 
speaks for itself. 


The music students of the Academy 
will no donbt take advantage of the 
opportunity for voice culture. which 
will be afforded them in the near 
future. Mrs. Effie Dean Knappen, 
late of Los Angeles, Cal., will be at 
the Academy on Wednesdays and 
Thursdays to give instruction in voice 
building. The lady is a skilful artist. 
She employs the pure Italian method 
so rarely found in America, and is 
highly recommended by the music 
critics in the state. 


Miss Emma Ramsey, the regular 
school orgauist and accompanist for 
the Academv choir is the assistant to 
the teacher in music. She has charge 


of the Primary department, and is an 
earnest worker for theschool, Miss 
Ramsey is not only talented in instru- 
mental music, but she also possesses a 
voice of extraordinary quality. Her 
ability as a singer has long been rec- 
ognized by the public, and especially 
since she won the prize for the con- 
tralto solo at the recent Eisteddfod. 
The adjudicator, Dr. Parry, declared 
her solo to be best of the entire con- 
vention. He praised the rich quality 
of her tones. the compass of her voice, 
her perfect breathing and enuncia- 
tion, and excellent intomation. We 
feel proud of her as one of our stu- 
dents and wish to encourage her in 
her earnest endeavors. 


Tsahelle Burke Monahan, assistant 
nianist to Prof. McClellan, tinished 
the course offered last year under the 
direction of Prof. Lund. She has re- 
ceived most of her musical education 
in the B. Y. Academy. Last year she 
was accompanist to Prof. Lund’s 
chorns and played from Mozart, Han- 
del, Beethoven, and others of the 
great masters. Her teachers have all 
vredicted a brilliant musical career 
for her. Althongh only seventeen 
years of age. she ranks as one of the 
best amateur performers in the state. 


Prof. McClellan’s time is entirely 
occupied with his students. Aside 
from chorus and instrumental work, 
he has a class in Theory and Har- 
mony which is doing excellent work. 


Mr. Mark Robinson is one of our 
most energetic workers in music. He 
thoroughly appreciates the beauties 
of the devine art. On Thursdays and 
“ridays, in the absence of our pro- 
fessor, th® choir is under his direc- 
tion. M. C. 

Ee 


Support this journal. _It’s a good 
educator. 


as 
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CLASS OF I9OI. Irvine 
BY MAC. HUGHES. e&e Sons 

As editor of the ciass of 1901, we 
are not responsible for certain errors 
which appeared in our column last IF YOU WANT... 
issue, ‘The singnlar was wssed im- Dress Goods, | Ladies’ and 
properly in two places, and the word Trimmings, [Childrens 
“conscious” was substituted for: the | Ladies’ and — | Shoes, 

“inry Reon ae iy Childrens’ Gloves, 
original word “covetous, Underwear, | Hose, and 

, ais Ladies’ and Mittens 

The old athletic spirit seems to be Winace Jackaid ; 
revived sincethe “Provo athletic bovs”’ Go to 
have been practicing at Rugby. We IRVINE & SONS, 


trust that the same spirit will animate —_—_—_—_—_—_————— 
the Academy, and that the fruits of Cents’ Fur’sh’e Dept. 


the spirit will be an adequate gym- sail® Mou: Wants 
nasium and a spacious campus. 
White Shirts | Shoes, 


_ Mr. R. (to 1902 Miss).—‘*Which do Color’d Shirts,} Half Hose, 
you prefer, prose or puetry?” Miss Colored Cufis, | Dancing 
S8.—*I like both, but I think I prefer line i nee Go to 
poetry.” Mr. R.---“Then as a logical i : 


sequence you admire poets?” Miss IRVINE & SONS. 
. ‘ST SES ee 
S —-Yes, I admire poets very much.”’ THEY ARE RELIABLE. 
oy H gw TOY) ne 
Mr. Birr Which is your fax orite clase) sisove the Latest Styles! ito 
of poets?” Miss S.—*Well, well, [] oo... Always the Lowest Prices. 
believe | am partial to the 97's. 14 Center Street, 


PROVO. 


Commercial Student (who has been 
listening to Elder Makenzie’s lecture) 
——"Where is Josephus? I can’t find 
it in the Bible.” First Year Normal 
‘(seen to rub his forehed as if to clear 


Fy 


away the mists from his mind and =*DEALER IN 
then heard to rapturously exclaim ).-— )j : 
5 onds aNC umm 
“It’s in the Book of Mormon.” shoei. a gainge ney" 
a wos 


Add are the uses of adversity, : A 
Whi i f o - 
Mp abi, the toad, ugly and ven Jewelry, Silverware, Fic, 
Wears yet a precious jewel ir. his head. Rahat & ae 
An this our life, exempt from public| A very nice stock to select from at 
hannt, all times, especially for the 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the Holidays. 
running brooks; 


Sermons in stones, and ggods in ? 
everything. —Shakespeare. DON T 


‘] can’t express myself,” he sried, F O R + ET sort 


And now he curses fate, 


Because the Commercial girl replied: | Vi i, 4 The 


“Then, why not go by freight.” Artist. 
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Domestic Science Dept. 


BY HANNAH GROVER. 


Animal food is one of the greatest 
means by which the pure sentiment 
pf the race is depressed. 


Old friendships are often destroyed 
by toasted cheese, and hard salted 
meat has often lead to suicide. 


“So many people are pntting gold 
into their teeth that some one has 
saggested that the gold mines of the 
future will be found in the cemeteries 
of today.” 


“No one can make pies like the 
Domestic Science girls,” so said the 
favored young men who were per- 
mitted to sample our latest product: 
banana and sweet potato pies. 


The problem: “Are we to be a tooth- 
less race,” is one that is being serions- 
ly discussed by many scientists. ‘The 
decay of the teeth is not a local ac- | 
cident or a matter of mere local in- 
terest; it isan indication of const)tu- 
tional decay—of the decay of the hu- 
man race. Itis thought by many 
that this great prevailance of decav 
in teeth islargely owing toa lack of 
mineral matter in our food. The 
charge is laid especially against white 
bread, the staff of life to so many 
people. The grain having been 
robbed of its nutritive elements in 
order to reduce it to the beautiful, 
fine white flour fails to furnish ma- 
terial for the growth and repair toy, A 
the various tissues of the body. The 
result is. therefore, decay on every 
hand. ‘To counteract this evil come 
into the Domestic Science class and 
learn to make good wholesome grah- 
am bread which contains all the ele- 

ments needed in the body. 


Two hours each week are devoted 
to to the subject of home nursing. 
The aim in this course is to give spe-| 
cial training in the eare of the sick 


|. ; 
in cases where a professional nurse 


is not necessary, or cannot be se- 
eured. Lessons are given in prac- 
tical bandaging, the lifting aud 
proping of helpless patients; trans- 
portation of the sick and injured; 
nursing of special diseases in 
children; observing and recording 
the pulse, respiration and tempera- 
ture; furnishing, warming and ven- 
tilating the room; bathing, dress- 
ing and administering food and 
medicine to patients. 


Have You Selected Your Fall or 
Winter Hats? If not, call at the 


UTAH 


Utah Millinery and 


Dry Goods House, : 


Opposite Postoffice, 


Special pains taken on 
With Students. a bin 


OUR LINES OF 


Dress Goods. Trimmings, ric 


and Underwear are very, , 
complete. reeike 
A Magnificent Line of O49 
Ladies wraps, $1.50 Up... 


ANNIE JONES-ATKIN, Brop'y! ‘ 
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CLASS OF 1903. We Lead on 
Everything in 
BY KARL HOPKINS. SS ee 
The teachers seem to think that the Our Line, 


only way to keep students out of mis- 


And Students are especially 
chief is to keep them busy—even on fauiiod io vist oak eee 
: Sunday. moth establishment. Any- 
thing from a match case toa 


The older Ten gets, tive ‘These he Pianorat.ce tic: ce eaae conten 


feels like he believes dancing a . : 
healthy exercise—unless he is single. | AUB EL MR URE other 


There is always room for the fellow 


Who has = sample of ambition he The Sleepless hep ae Bee adic rs 
wants to show-the “world, <2 201] «oo vecccccoerssces ery How 


tome to see totatures abotiching| TAYLOR BROS, COMP'Y COMP’Y 
capital punishment, and permitting — 


football to go on just the same?” WW 
ea cal ee 
It is better for the prettiest boy in WV € appeal 


the Class of 1908, Mr. D., to sing than 
to weep, but this is no sign that he to all those interested! 
should put in his time singing when 
his neighbors want to sleep. 


The Class of 1903 holdsits regular 
meeting on Friday night at 7 o'clock, 
alternating with pedagogium. The 
program consists of oral stories, 
music, recitations, and debates upon 
the leading questions of the day. 
Visit us. 


in the wellfare of education to 
ecmeto our rescue with sub- 
scriptions and advertising. 
In return we will give you a 
nght good educational journal. 


Some students think they are get- 5 =~ 
ting too much English. We believe Subscription aN 
that at all times the study of Eng- . 
lish should be considered the ONE Only 75c / 


study around which all others eee 

For, on his proficiency in Englis Sq) 
the sducatincrio? the student is, in Per Annum, oat 
after years, approved or condemned, Ned) 
The object to keep in yiew should be 

clearness and conciseness of expression - 

Therefore, we heartily agreed with 

Prof. Brimhall when he said: ‘No; 444z7ess, 


student should pass a single semester . . 
in school without trking a course in White and Blue, 


7 ” 
English. a PROVO, UTAH. 
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COMMERCIAL CLASS. 


woe 


BY BERT H. MILLER. 


The Mommercial class is contemn- | 
lating giving a dance on Thanksgiv- 
ing nicht. Tf thev so deside it is| 
anre to he a creat success, and we 
solicit vour attendance. 


Prof, S.—lIs Brother J. in the 
room2”)— “Rro, J.—-““Yes sir’? = Prof. 
—*What is vour civen name?" 


Miro, J -—“S. ET. A” Prof. &.-- 
“Are those vour initials?’, Yes sir. 


“Tohnnv.” said the teacher, “what 
is vonramhition2?” “Td like.” said the 
student, pntting down his vellow- 
envered story hook of the plains, “to 
have peonle tremble like leaves at the 
mere mention of mv name.” 


A vounge ladv of the Commercial 
department handed our assistant edi. 
tor an item for publication that hada 
tendenev to to throw a very voor 
licht on the actions of one of onr 
male members, Tf this voung lady 
-will call ow the editor of her class he 
will try to remove the oninion she 
has of that student. He is satisfied 
that her censure is not entirely cor- 
rect. Students who cannot hand in 
anvthing for publication, but that 
which tears down the character of 
| their fellow class-mates, will oblige 
us by keeping still. 


The Smoot Investment company 
have just finished a new bank and 
an lusurance office for the Com- 
mercial department. The College 
has now two banks, and also 
ample offices for its present needs. 


The time is at hand if not al- 
ready arrived, when a knowledge 
of type-writing and stenography 
must be regarded as among the 
essentials of a business education. 

The world will give you your 
choice of a whole herd of oppor- 
tunities, but it will not lasso them 
for you. If you can't catch one 
for yourself and “break it to the 
saddle,” you'll have to go afoot. 


Art Material: 
l= Stretchers 
Etc. 


SNOW & YOUNG, 


The Paint People. 


.. THE AGADEMY STORE- - 


FOR 


Studies; 
Tube Paints; 
Moist Colors; 
Paper; 
Canvas 


This Space Belongs to the Note Books 9) Staple 
Tablets, Groceries, 
Rules, aes 
Peneils, oil Oil 
Skelton Pens, Kindling 
Inks, ete. Wood, Coal. 


Publishing 
Company. 


Or anything in our line. 


Guarantee to meet Lowest prices. 


40 


20) 


CLASS OF I902. 


BY JEAN SPILSBURY. 


The Wuitrt anp BLUE business | 


manager is allright. We congratu- 
late him on his ESS to-it-ive-ness. 


Our class 1s now preparing to take 
a trip to Japan, and on our return we 
hope to be able to give our friends a 
vivid descriptions ot the manners and 
customs of the Japs. 


Prof. Tanner felt so badly about 
his party being defeated on election 
day that he could no stand to hear 
Miss Young’s rooster crow. Conse- 
quently he turned it loose. 


Most birds are contented to linger 
by the brook and listen to its sweet 
ripling music. But-the 1900’s have 
a Bird that is not contented to only 
linger by the brcok, buat he has be- 
come so selfish in his nature that he 
wants to claim the Hol-( whole)brook. 


“To recognize the true limits of 
one’s power, and to work faiihfully 
within those limits, is a far more clear, 
definite and hopeful condition than 
to close the eves to real obstacles and 
attempt the impossible. A few sin- 
cere convictions gained by intelligent 
toil and research and agreat deal of 
honest doubt in other quarters, are 
far better than the unthinking and 

‘confident assurances that deal only 
with certainties and find noroom for 
suspense or consideration.” 


(RS SS SS mes SS 
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Support this journal. _It’s a good 
educatorea,,, 
iO trou 
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.Borrey & Wood. 


Clothiers and Furnishers. 


WE endeavor to 
carry a complete line of Gents 
and Childrens Clothing, Shoes 
Hats and Caps, Underwear, 
Hoisery, Shirts, Neckwear and 
Notions usually handled in the 
Furnishing Business. 


=> 
OUR LINE of 
LADIES’ AND CHILDRENS’ 
SHOES 


t Cannot be excelled for the 


Prices. We also carry a 
line of —————_ 


Trunks and 


: == Valises. 


OUR MOTTO: “Low Prices. One Price to 


All, and courteous treatment.” 


Location: Five docrs 


West Bank corner..... PR O V Cy 


jes ms 
You Need 
- - Shoes - - 


pig Dae Se Se Sh EE KK KY 


GK GK GR EE GR 


ST THAT HAVE 


STYLE, TILL AND DUR- ¥ 


ABILITY. 


We have them at the very if 
lowest prices. if 


THE EXCLUSI\E STRICTLY ONE 
SHOE STORE. 


:. McGOARD BROS, § 


ae 
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WOODWORKINC DEPT. 


BY J. R. ANDERSON. 


This department offers courses that 
will be helping to every young man. 


How many of the students knew 
what an excellent course the Acad- 
emy offers in woodwork ? 


Prof. H.—‘*] am called to the tele- 
phone. Excuse me a moment or two, 
class.” A trembling voice in the fur- 
ther end of the shop was heard to say: 
“Before you go you'd better leave 
some matches with me, these electric 
lights might go out.” 


Come down and visit the shop. If 
Prof. H. is not too busy he will take 
pleasure in showing you the excellent 
work in mortising and tenoning, glue 
jointing, and dovetailing, that has 
been done by the boys. 


Physiology teachers tell the stu- 
dents to exercise their muscles as well 
as their brains. The Woodworking 
department furnishes work which 
calls many muscles into action. To 
any person who is intending to begin 
shop-work, we would advise him 
never to begin with the idea that it 
requires no effort on his part, for if 
he does he will feel very much disap- 
pointed if the teacher does not accept 
his first exercise. 


A few days ago a sub-Freshman 
strutted into Room XVI and, not 
seeing a trestle on which one of the 
students was putting together a panel 
door, caught his toe against one of its 
legs and fell against a turning lathe. 
He quickly gathered his lower ex- 
tremities and, with his majestic voice, 
said to Prof. H., who was teaching 
one of the boys howto make a banis- 
ter for a circuler stairway: “Is this 
the room you learn us physics in?” 


Co to 


Mrs. H. W. 
Davis 


For the most Stylish and Cheapest 
Hats in town, She is the 


w 
wore 
« 


Corner of Seventh and H Streets, 
PROVO, UTAH. 


J. N. GULICK, Proprietor. 


Bin 


Work Guaranteed. 
Prices Very Reasonable. 
SYA) Try Us Once. 


Good Commission Paid to Agents. 
Write for Particulars. 


PROV Oia vaiswsiasceecsarcs xcasies aoinapaune egal See 
When you are 
In need of .. 
Good work.. Geto 


Dr. Nelson 


Dentist, 20 per cent off to stu- 
dents on all kinds of work. 


Seventh Street, between F. and G. 


LB 
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LOCALS. 


Our assistant editor, Miss rea, 
sen, has decided to give up her 
(court)ing. 


“Old folk at home” melts to tears 
the hardest hearts. Even Mr. Berry 
has been seen to wipe his eyes on his 
coat tail. 


The only place in which brass can 
be found iu its pure state, is in the 
human body.—W. M. M. 


Mr. H.—*T'll tell you, Mr. B—y, | 
don’t want to do anything that will 
hurt my conscience.” Mr. B.—‘tJa! 
ha! that’s nothing. Why I havea 
public conscience, which | can warp. 
Then I have another conscience which 
is my owr..” 


Mr. Call some time ago fell and 
broke his collar bone. then jumped up. 
placed his hand on his stomach and 
said: “Bovs,I am hurt.” Shortly 
after he sent in a petition to the ath- 
letic board of directors to grant him a 
pension, 


C. C. Girl.—“If we Commercials do 
sit on high chairs we don’t have to 
have backs on them to lean on, as do 
our Normal fiends.” Normal Girl.— 
“True, but I notice that you use the 
edge of your desks and your dia- 
phragms for the same purpose as we 
use our spinal columns and chair 
backs.” 


Teacher.—-"Where are you board- 
ing?’ ¥reshman.—“I do not know 
what you mean?” Teacher—I mean, 
where are you staying, who is doing 
your cooking, etc.” Freshman.—*Oh, 
that is what you call boarding, when 
someone is cooking for you. Well, 
then, I guess IT am slabbing. Teach- 
er.— “How’s that?” Freshman. — 
“Why, Iam cooking for myself.” 


George..... 
.....choules 


To have your Shoes 
Made or Repaired. 
food leather and 
first-class Work 
Guaranteed. 


Special Prices for Students. 
PROVO 


we ehee 


3 Doors West of Taylor Bros., 


SScott.... 
Printne 


@ee6eeee 


..Does all Kinds of Printing. We have.. 


No R 
NM o Rents 


No Interests 
“Z| No Mortgages 


To charge up to our Patrons 
On PRINTING. These three 
Items are Points of Interest 
To those who want good 
Work. Wedo it. and doit 
Well at the Lowest Price. 


OFFICE ON E STREET, BETWEEN 2D AND SD. 


PROVO, UTAH, 


Ladies are invited to 
call at 


Miss Stickney’s 


ON J STREET, 


To examine the different Styles so 
carefully selected and studied 
by her. Fancy wrok ma- 
terialin Millinery. 


Support this journal. 
educator. 


White and Blue, 


PROVO, UTAH. 


It’s a good 
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Childhood shows the man, as morn- 
ing shows the day.—Milton. 


One day last week Mr H. came to 
the library desk and signed for the 
following book: “I'he Tail of Two 
Cities.” he librarian kindly in- 
formed him that he had no such book 
in the library. 


A day or two ago a promment sub- 
Freshman in one of the theology 
classes asked his teacher: ‘Would 
you please tell me where, in the Bible, 
ean I find the Thirteen Command- 
ments?” Teacher.—“‘You may find 
them in Hill’s Theology.” 


Revised form of spelling has 
been decided upon by the United 
States Educational commissioners for 
the following words: “Though, tho; 
thorough, thoro; through, thru; cata- 
logue, catalog; decalogue, decalog; 
pedagogue, pedagog. 


Extracts from the Pedagogium so- 
ciety: Miss Young gavea lecture on 
“Why Normals should study Draw- 
ing.” 1. Drawing in the public 
school is to give another means of ex- 
pressing thought. 2. The expres- 
sion of thought helps thought. 3, 
Drawing helps the mind in compar- 
ing and discerning revations. 4. 
Kyery teacher should be able to pic- 
ture their thoughts upon the black- 
board. 5. No picture, in the minds 
of the pupils, is equal to that which 
their teacher draws, 


Dancing is an essential! part ofa 
good education. Itis the harmony 
of the physical, the intellectual. and 
the moral powers of man. Init the 
heart, the head, and the physical be- 
ing are raised to their highest scale, 
all moving as a unit. “Why, dancing 
is the poetry of human action.” So 
I think that in the Academy we 
should bring dancing back to its 
proper place by harmonizing the three 
fold nature of man, the spiritual, the 
intellectual, and the physical, 


«+ «FE, CROUCH... 


BOOK..... 
BINDER. 


Can Bind or Rule Anything. Studen 
bring me your old books and let me 
make themnew. The priceis 
no consideration 


J Street, Opposite 
Postoffice, 


cce eee ee 


PROVO, 
UTAH. 


watch this space next week. 


Jesse Knight 
& Sons, 


(Provo East Store) 


| EDWARD PARTRIDGE, 
Manager. 


—~ — Reserved for ~— 


Provo 
Roller 
Mills 
Co. 


JOS. T. 
McEWAN, 
Manager. 
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I ave Orders at Commercial Bank. 
Telephone 17. 


... smoot & Spafford. 
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Blessed city, now 1 have thee; IW 

Saints secure and blessed abode, e Lead on 
Where the good of every country, 6- e 
Comes toseek and serve the Lord. Everything In 
Sure ‘tis Zion, here’s her temple; 
Here’s her ‘Twelve and high priest too; 


Here’s her seventies, and her elders, Our Line, 


In the city of Nauvoo. 


And Students are especially 


Invited to visit our mam- 
Come then brothren, come then sisters, ae Pisdeepeyg ne see 
From the place where you’re found; Piano at...... MORNE SER 
In compliance with the wishes, } ; 
Gf the Saints on Zion’s ground. Prices that will shame other » 
This the city of the Prophet; firms in the State, 


This the gathering place for you; 


This the city of our Joseph; The Sleepless Furniture, Stove and Crock- 
Yes, the city of Nauvoo. ry HOUSEly2/ 515s eee ee 


corre, __| TAYLOR BROS. COMP?Y 


We appeal 


lt takes so many hours to make a day, 


Sometimes. 
peas rey the Hee pes aes ; to all those interested 
And if you only ask them to wait, in the wellfare of education to 
They laugh, and fast. faster run a gait. come to our rescue with sub- 
Sometimes. 


scriptions and advertising. 
In return we will give you a 


Ittakes so many hours to make a week, night good educational journal. 


Sometimes; | 
Yetit hardly gives one time to speak, 
Sometimes; 
Times treats our longings our desires, 
our sport, 


And “ae ie to measure, long or Subscription RN 


Sometimes. =H 
: = ; Only 75c. 
eyes ons comes to see me when pi Annum. fa 


Sometimes; 
But other things step in and spoil his 
plan, 
Sometimes; 
Tha’s how I know that time is light | ,aaress, 
of wing, 


Or that he can go Jame as anything, White and Blue, 


Sometimes, 
—H. M. W. PROVO, UTAH. 


